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She answered that it was ghee.
He said :    " This tastes bitter.    Margosa oil
was placed along with ghee on the shelf.    Could
you, by any  chance,  have   brought   that and
served it?"

" Really ?" asked the lady. "How absurd
that would be! I shall see.5' She went in and
brought a vessel and said: "Yes, you are right.
I served the margosa oil instead of the ghee."
She then turned to her son and asked: "Son,
I served this same stuff to you. Is it not
bitter?"

Parasar tasted the morsel he had just put
into his mouth and answered: " Yes, mother, it is
bitter. What happened? Did you serve some-
thing else ?" Saying this, he put the rest of the
food to one side. The lady blamed herself greatly
for her carelessness and brought fresh rice and
ghee for both her son and the servant, and served
it to them. While doing this, she said to her son:
" Shouldn't you know that margosa oil was served
to you, without being told ? How could you eat
so many grains of that bitter food without know-
ing the taste ? "

The son said : " I know the taste of margosa
oil as well as any one else ; but I was absent-
minded.*